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I Was SMtM s fumi i - I SMas r-- M ia sm.
Iiarlag the raatsaiga la Fraaoe of tha

allied fores of Earopo to break tha
trst NapolooB's pwr, Fw.d Marshal
Blacbor waa attached by a arwrw du
oaasof his which hiadrrvd hiia
froaa takiag as aerostuasssl part la his
araar's movetarn Is, W hii ia Chalons
Bo waa oa the neiet of leaving tha
army to go to BrasM-l- s tosrek adurtor'a
advira Tho must argent rrmowstrsar
of iiea tiiMUraaaa aad lsr. VoUka. f
tbe OBoral's Its If, served to horp hi a
from faln'.liof his Intra lion. The rest
luttua of tha eoafederato mnaarchs to

any 'LUWta.
"W ell, awbody s'pnsrd they'd W mar-rW- J

short cf year, say tao aeat
aprtcg. bat we did rale lata pretty
froely oa that, aa' laid ear plaaa ae
surd m'. For instance, I tar Bad tW
breadths of any black silk, h i to bar
It la readiana. aa' Mis' Fisher did tha
earn thing with Wr fray. hnaaa l4-lar-d

bought a ae w a reeth for her bua-Bt- t,

'stead o' weitia till the Brit spring,
which would have brt-- a bin thrifty.
Hut tb spring an' aammrr ram aa'
west Tbe said a puard ahe
preferred the eoul o' the fall, bat that
rante sod went. too. FeopI thra com-
menced to talk, an' show mora Interest
an ask more p'inted questions than
really they was railed oa to snake,
ltut Clorindy never answered 'em; aa,
although she was alwaya sweet aa
gentle In her ways, there was a some-thi- n'

about her that kep' people off;
she's been that w ar ever erne she was
a little girl Fur a wonder. Jabe held
his tongue, too. Hut finally It leaked
out I've always suspicloaed twas
Clorindy's mother that told It, serin"
she was most likely to know, aa' baa
always been aurh a perfect sieve she
couldn't keep a secret over night to
save herself."

Well, now, Elrlry, what do you
a'pose 'twas? What do yoa t'pooe has
kep Clorindy and Jabe apart these four
years, an' yet brought 'em nearer to-
gether all the time, as It were?"

Miss Klvira searched her mind wildly
for the most plausible reason, and then
whispered hoarsely: "Jealousy."

"Nonsense"' said Mrs. Stetson;
"t wa'n't nothlu' but an old pig-st- y and
a barn."

"Yes," continued the narrator, aatls-tie-d

with the rffect she had produced.
" 'twas just that an' nothin' more. It
acema that Clorindy asked Jabe, just
after they was engaged, when he was
goin to finish that pig-st- paint his
barn, an' fix up the place generally;
an' he answers in his easy way: "Oh,
before long; there ala't no hurry.' Hut
he never tctched thsra. Clorindy didn't
say nothin' more about it, but waited
almost a year, an' then told him she
wa'n't willin' to be married till they
was attended to. You see, ahe knew
Jabe Just aa well an' bettcr'n most
folks by that time, an mistrusted that
if they wa'n't fixed before she became
his wife, they never would be. They
say J abe's never thought she was

in the matter; leastwise
he's never said so. Still, time went on,
an' the pig-st- y wa'n't finished, an' the
new barn 'stead o' lookin' piney an'
fresh, commenced to look gray an'
black. (You can aee It over there, El-vir- y,

If you'll look sharp; behind that
elutn tree.) There always seemed to
be a somethln 'to kep that fellow
back from flnlshin' 'em, an' doiu' the
other jobs round the farm dear knows,
lie's always been shiftless enough.
though! Either he couldn't get just the
kind o' boards he wantedjto finish the
pig-st- or else he couldn't succeed in
findin' the right shade o red to
paint that barn with. Hut when I
heerd tell how he'd sold all o' his pigs,
an' then told Clorindy: Of course, there
wa'n't any use In havln' a pig-st- y when
you hadn't .any pigs to put in It,' I
thought I should die al
though I was just as mad as eould be
all the time. There was a lot of other
excuses that I can't ree'lect just this
minute; but Clorindy's never accepted
any of era, an although she a been
firm an' kep' to her word, she been
just ns kind an' gentle to Jabe, an'
clung to him the same aa though he
was a man to be leaned on. Hut it's
wore on her dreadful. Oh, Klviry! just
think how ahe must love him! She
must find in him somethlu' that none
of us can see."

Both women wiped their eyes, and
there was a silence while they looked
at the couple on the rulge.

"I wish I was near enough to see an'
hear all Hint's been goin' on np there,"
said Miss Elvira

Two weeks had passed and Mrs. Stet
son stood on her front porch looking
anxiously up the road. "If Elvlry don't
come pretty soon," she murmured to
herself, "I shall just bust. Cats are
pretty good compuny," she continued,
as the buff cat rubbed himself vigor-
ously against her, "an' hens are awful
knowin', but there cornea times when
you feel as though you wanted a fellow-

-creature to talk to. Well, there!
if that ain't Elvlry now, walkin' as
though nothin' hadn't happened!" and
hastily swooping hens and cat off the
porch, Mrs. Stetson went forward to
meet her friend. There was an air of
suppressed excitement and determina-
tion about her and ao intensity of ex-
pression as she perred over her glasses,
which made all superfluous conversa-
tion, such as a greeting, seem out of
place.

Miss Woodhouse's tragic form sank
on the first step as she whispered:
"Hannah Maria Stetson, who's dead'.'"

"Now, El viry Woodhouse, If you'll Just
get up, an' come an' set in this little
rocker I've got ont for you, I'll tell yon
about the goin's-o- n sence you left,"
was the firm reply. "Sotncthin's hap-
pened that's worth talkin' about

"1 don't wish to seem onkind, Elrl-
ry," she continued after they were
seated; "for my not ask in you how
you left the folks don't mean that I
haven't got any interest In 'em. If yon
don't say nothin', I'll understand
they're all alive, an' that Uncle Joe's
rheumatlz Is, as usual, middlin'.' Hut
I've been holdin' myself in so, now for
two days, waltin' for you, that I must
talk about aomethin' else. Dear! dear!

an' to think that we was aettin' here
only two weeks ago an'
watchin' 'em on the ridge, and talkin'
about 'em just as though nothin' was
goin to happen."

"Then it's about Clorindy?" suggested
Miss Elvira. -

"Of course It'a about Clorindy an'
Jabe, Elvry; didn't I tell you before?

"Ties, it's made a good deal o' talk,"
continued Mrs. Stetson, looking reflec-
tively at the ridge. "I'm wonderin'
whether they'll go up there
same's ever. Hut there! 1 want to tell
you all about it

"It was two mornln's ago that I was
aettin' out here shellin' peas for dinner
(two quart pickin from the back lot

have a utU chat a Unit crops
fearers saaUera 1 s'pnao we'd

talkia' "s asoch aa twrsty avtaatow
w hew r.U says: Too bad tit (Ww

V ' (I furyut to tell To, Klviry. that I
hadat area brr oa tho rvirv tho airt
before, althosh Jabe waikrd fur brr j
some time; aa' I'd bra kind o worry- - ,

la' ever smre.) So wbea h said that,
of rout-t-o 1 was all alive to know what
was the asatVrr. Well, aara are cwr'aa
bvia's'. aad Mra Mrtaoa laid dowa
her knitting while ahe looked abwatjy
at the old buff eat who had crept back
oa tha porrh, aad waa bow playing
with her ball of yarn la the mal bare-
faced manner. "There's E1U yoa know
he's drama, aa raa pray la amtia'
'must aa well as the minister, an'
knows tbe HI bis an' the Farmers Al-

manac thrnagh and through: thra. he's
gut a good head fur basineat, too, and
raa drive as sharp a bargsia dowa to
the store aa any bod t; but be could
n't give me the least idee of what was
tbe matter with Clorindy. Mea d.ml
seem to hare any earryin' power la
their beads about ail'knes an' such
things; although I knew Eli'd beard all
the partie'lars from his wife. First,
he said she'd got "chills all over, an'
they conliln't get her warm nohow, an'
then, the next minute, that she iru
'buraln np with fever;' an' he contra-
dicted himself twice, alioutsore throat
I tried to pio him down to somethin'.
but 'twa'n't no use. Finslly, he got all
muddled, au' commenced serstchia' his
heud, an' try in' to make out he reck-
oned 'twas the 'measles. When Ell
commences scratehia' his head, you
may know there Isn't any use talkin' U
him any longer; so, 's soon's I'd doni
shellin' my peas, I put my hat on aa
went over to Clorindy's.

There lay Clorindy on the bed.
loo'dn' sd pale and sick, just as If she
win all tuckered out, an' wa'n't nevei
goin' to get np again. Her mother art
at her side with a camphlra bottle It
one hand an' a vinegar bottle la th
other; which she was applyln' to Clor-
indy's nose proniisc'ous. I declare, it
just went to my heart to see her a
doin' that an' not a smell o' boneset
tea in the house, when anybody whe
knows the least about sickness knowi
boneset's the thing to give, no mrUtei
what's the trouble." Here Mra Stet-
son twitched the stocking and then
looked pityingly at It, as though she
had Clorindy's mother before her. "1
didn't say nothin", but I'd taken the
precaution to bring a small basket ol
medicines with me, an' I can tell you.
It didn't take me long to whip out that
boneset an' go Into the kitchen an'
make a good, strong cup o' tea which
I give to Clorindy immediate. Then 1

set down and inquired what w as the
matter."

"Well, It does take you to know how
to do things," said Miss Elvira, adrair- -

ingly.
"I do calc'late to know somethln'

about sickness," answered Mra Stet-
son, placidly. "Clorindy's mother aald
the best ahe could express it waa to say
that Clorindy seemed to go all to pieces
the raornin' before. Those were her
very words, 'all to plecea' Ko ahe
just kep' her bed; but when it came
time to ko to meet Jabe, as usual, ahc
tried to struggle up, an' seemed awful
disappointed when she found she was
so weak she couldn't stir. So she
turned her fuce toward the west win-
dow, an' lay there with that wistful
expression on her face she's had ao
much lately. She was lyln' there just
the same when 1 first see her but she
turned her eyes on me once when 1 en-
tered with such a longin', quastionln'
look. I knew what it meant; so, '

soon's I had a chance, I drew her
mother into the closet, an' says:
'Hasn't he been here?' Au' she only
shook her head and swallowed hard,

"Well, we did everything we could
for Clorindy. I don't know'a we left a
single stone upturned, workln' over her
all the time. We tried her,
an' soukin' her feet in mustard water,
uu' lots of other things; but nothin'
seemed to do any good. I think she
grew weaker, if anythin', an' finally
liegged to be just let alone. So we
tidied her up, an' fixed her as comforta-
ble as we could, propped up on pillows,
so's she could catch a glimpse o' the,
ridge when the wind blew the branches
apart Then her mother au' me aet
still, for there wa'nt nothin' more to do.

"So the time went by; but when it
came toward sunset, we both noticed
how big her eyes were growiu", an'
now au' then a tcur'd run down her
cheek. I was watchin' her pretty
close, thiukln' any moment she might
faint away, wheu I seen her lean for-
ward a little, an' the nex' thing I
knew, Jabe had bust into the room

a paint-brus- an' call in' out;
Oh, Clorindy! the pig sty's all finished,

an' the barn's painted a beautiful red.'
His clothes was all covered with paint
but he went right down aide o' the
bed, an' put his arms clean round
Clorindy, an' they both cried like two
children. Then he sat an' held her
hand while he told us how he'd been
workln' more stiddy on 'em lately, an'
that when he heard Clorindy was sick,
he made up his mind he wouldn't look
her In the face till they was both fin
Ished, an' the other jobs about the
place. An' he'd only finished the burn
just that minute. Then he says:
Clorindy, when '11 you marry me?'

An' she says: Jabe.' Then
he kissed her an' went away.

Her mother' an' me never sus- -

plctoned she'd be able to even get up
short of a week, but her strength
seemed to come back all of a suddout

They was married this afternoon at
the minister's house; an' Clorindy's
mother aaid her cheeks looked 'a pink
as when she waa a young girl."

There they be now!" suddenly ex
claimed Miss Elvira.

Hand in hand, Clorindy and Jabe
stood on the narrow ridge watohirg
the setting sun, and as the last rays
faded away In the distance, the man
stooped and reverently kissed the
woman by his side.

I can't seem to sense it" said Mra
Stetson, softly, "that Clorindy's atorr
's really come to an end au' that she's
goin' to be just Ilka other folks now.'

Kate Ersklne, in Christian Union,

A. M. I8MIQ,
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now It XUaU Cam to aa End
at Laat.

"YouH a' em up there oa th bridr
In about ten minutes," said Un Hannah
Mr t .ii. rocking elowly back and forth
la her little yellow rwkrr, m ab laid
1od brr kniltinf mmnfut to ehad
her rjr while looking la that dm-V- i

m. "I've rot ao la the habit o'
wat-bi- for 'em that I Sad myself
awrt o' worry la' when they don't appear,
ao' calc'latin that Clorindy nut be
sick or soinsthin. I don't worry roach
about J aba, though; trust him to be
touch rnoujrh for a whole regiment
But thru, don't s'pose they've missed
meet in' up there la summer store's a
dozen tiiues tha past four years; an'
they keep It up pretty late in the fall,
to k If tou'U believe me, l'vesten 'era
up there tu the winter with the mow
on the ground, an' the wind blowin'
Clorindy's clothra all around her while
alie stood there 'a quiet an' meek aa a
lamb. Vou might Liken Jabe to the
ahearer. There they be!" and Mra
Mel on stepped to the end of the porch,
followed by her friend and visitor.
Miss Elvira Wutslhuusc, who, being of
a rouiuntic turn of mind, although

seared and withered by time,
took a lively Interest in the matter.

"Poor dear!" continued Mra. Stetson,
after fuzing mournfully at the couple
for a moment and shaking her head
alowly an he resumed her aeat; "an'
that's all she's got, after waltln more'n
four years for that great fool of a Jabe
llulchina; a piece o' bare rock to see
him on, an' not the least chance o' his
ever marrylu' her or rather her ever
warrylu' him.

Miss Klvira coughed slightly, and
gave a little sigh.

"lint there." said Mrs. Stetson, "I
promised to tell you all about It, El-vir-

from the very beginntn'; and here
I'm commencin' at the very endin', as
you might say. lint It's all owin" to
wy not lein' ablo to bring my mind to
bear on your bein' a stranger In these
parts. It seems sort o' queer to think
o' auybiKly's livin' an' not knowin
Clorinily'a story. I'll just turn my
chair round so's not to see Jabe Hutch-in- s.

He kind o' riles ine np so."
"Clorindy ain't much to look at now;

but if you could have seen her aa I
used to. with her cheeks as red as
roses, an' her blue eyes bright an'
ahinln', you'd never forget It, but kind
o' still put the red cheeks In the place
of her pale ones, an the shinin eyes in
the plnee of her sad ones, lust aa I da
Clorindy ain't but twenty-eigh- t now.
an' of course that ain't old. If she'd
married Bhe'd have been called a young
woman now, but as long as she didn't
ahe seems like sort of an old maid, an'
yet not exactly like one, neither, as
she suys she still expects to marry
Jabe.

"Clorindy nsed to have ever so many
followers from the time she was seven'
teen or thereabouts, an' we used to
calc'late among ourselves that ahe'd
take first this one, an' then that one;
rartie'lnrlv Hiram Scott's son, who
wns the likeliest young man around,
an' just ready to mtt Clorindy up with
his eyes when ahe aung in the choir.
Hut alie let 'cm all go, one after anoth
er, an' Just when we was gettin' all
pretty discouraged at the wsy she was
coin on, she appeared at nieetln on a
Snndov niornin' with Jabe Hutchina
Clorindy looked so happy an' Jains set
ao like a bump on a log ut her side, that
we nil knew what it meant. My,
wa'n't we surprised;" Mrs. Stetson
dropped her work in her lup while she
looked absently at the diHtnnt hills,
and seemed to see the bright young
face in the pew at church.

"Hut thot was four years ago," she
continued. "We all crowded round
her after meetin' was over to try an
say somethlu' pleasant on her account
an' her mother's. But 'twas awful
hard work. Not but what everybody
liked Jabe; I don't a'pose he had an
enemy in the world, except himself; an'
that was just the trouble. You liked
him because you couldn't help your-
self, conside.rin' his sweetness o' dis-

position, an' also 'cause it wa'n't worth
while doiu' anything else. Although I
was feclin' like death, I couldn't help
sniilin' to myself for the life o' me to
hear all those people sayin' the same
thing to Clorindy 'J abe's awful good- -

natured, anyhow,' in the perlltest man
ner possible, an yet sort o helpless,
too, as if they felt they wa'n't quite
doin' their duty by her." Mrs. Stet-ao- n

laughed gently, and then, after
ahoolng the hens off the porch with her
apron, and inquiring anxiously of her
friend if she was "puflckly comfort-
able," resumed her discourse

"Well, guess we didn't any of us do
very much tulkln' the next few weeks
except about Clorindy an' Jabe. We
kep' at that stiddy. "

"There, they're down now,"
interrupted Miss Elvira, "an' he'f tak-

in' her hand."
"Yes, I dare say; 1 know all their

motions," said Mra. Stetson, dryly,
without turning around. "But I've got
to hurry up with this story if I expect
to finish it before candle-time- ."

"Clorindy an' Jabe commenced right
off to use that ridge as a meetln'-plao- e.

Most likely because it was just half-
way between their two houses, an'
then it always gave a good view of the
ettln' sun. Dear, dear! how I used to
ot and watch for 'em every night. Just
6 see Clorindy in her clean, light cali-

co, lookin', as I knew, so fresh an' pret-
ty iu the face (although I couldn't see
that from this distance), an' Jabe

himself as straight as eould he,
an' prouder, too. They always
kissed each other when they met,
an' then they'd chat for awhile; an'
very often they'd hold each other's
hand, just as you see 'em do now.
Folks , might think I'd been kind o'
spy In' 'era all these years, but it aiu't

o; only that I'm a lonely old woman,
au' they mans company for mebe--

Tsy re pS at Ltoala. tha aar
akar criea, aad tha bettors' hearts slaad

Which taorse wi'.l U WT
A pool-rous- a la New York rity is the

also whorw this rae la "oa tap,"
where by tha aid of the taiegraph aad
aa espresklv oratorical saoator aao
caa almost Imagino himself at ta
track, away do at a la Kratarky, ssaay
anadrrds of mUM away.

Tie-ti-e tie-t- ic tio-U- c

They're all lore thorr
Tbetiienrw la oppressive; yet all ears

are strained for tsar msm newt will bs
mlaaed. There goes tha Mors atfaia!

Tic tie tie-ti- e tio-ti-a

How ominous tha sound and how
anxious are the ears that await Its
translation, "liensino la the lead!"
Tie-tic-ti- c. "lleUhazxar second" Tie-ti-

"Falmouth third!"
A low murmur of approval breaks

the alienee, fur llraxino la tha faro-i- t,

and of court carries the most money.
With faces psle aa death and beating

hearts the spectators gsza anxiously at
the name of their horse, as If they
eould see the raoe on tbe blackboard.
Hut listen!

Tic-ti- c -ti- e-tic c. "Helshas-ca- r

at the quarter!" A curse, a groan.
"Benzine second! Falrmouth third T

A growl goes up. ncowls appear
upon the faces of the disgusted specta-
tors, for if Henxioe is beaten at the
quarter, where will ho be at the last-wh- ere,

indeed.
It Is a miscellaneous crowd that

awaits the outcome of this rsce, and
mostly a soedy looking set w hich goes
to show that the "bookies" get most of
tha "pie." A few, however, mostly
professionals, "sport silk and
diamonds," as the saying goes.

As sn illuslrstion of what a big sig-
nificance this race means to some, here
stands a young man who has bet his
entire week's sslary on the favorite,
Benxine.

What will his landlady do? Where
will his laundry woman come In?
Worst of all, what will his girl think
when he fails to appear with the prom-
ised theater tickets?

Tlc-t- h tic-ti- c c.

Same at the half; Falmouth com-
ing fast! "

With Belshaxzar In the lesd and Fal-
mouth moving up. Benzine's chsncea
for winning are not ao fair; yet the
lookers-o- n still hope. They will not
despair until it Is entirely over.

Tie-ti- c tic-ti- e tic.
"Falmouth at the three-quarter- "
Tie-tic-ti- c "Bclshaxzar second! "
Tic-ti- c "Bennine third! "
The crowd still gaze at the name of

their horse, but It's a sickly hopeloss
sort of a gaze, all looks of animation
or expectation having left their faces.
But-"W- alt!"

Tle-tl- c tic-ti- c tle-tl- tic
"Falmouth in the stretch!" Tic-tio--

tlo-"J- essie . second!" Tle-tl-c "Ik--

shazzar, third! "
All hope is gone. The crowd have

turned away and their faces plainly
show their disgust and chagrin.

The young man whose reputation and
next week's livelihood depend upon
Benzine concludes that he is tired and
takes a chair.

There's not a "tout" insight, for they
have given the "tip" Bcnzino as one
man, and ao feeling that if it isn't death,
it will certainly cause some harm to
tav they vanish.

Tie-ti- c tio-ti- c

"Benzine wins!"
"Whafa that?"
They turn, they stare then a shout

goes up "Saved!"
Who cares for the horse that gets the

place? Has not Benzine won the race?
"Hurrah! Hooray!" N. Y. World.

A DESPERATE RACE.
The I.udlrrou Outoam at mm V.ngUth

I.vtrd's Experiment.
It is said that no man ever sacrificed

so much time, or so much property, on
practical or speculative sporting as the
earl of Oxford. Among his experi-
ments of fancy was the determination
to drive four red doer stags in a phae-
ton, instead of horses, and these he had
reduced to perfect discipline for his ex-

cursions and short journeys upon the
road. Unfortunately, as he was one
day driving to Newmarket their ears
were saluted with the cry of a pack of
hounds, which soon after crossing the
road in the rear, caught sight of the
"four in hand" and commenced a new
kind of chase, with "breast-high- " alac-
rity.

The novelty of the scene was rich be-

yond description. In vain did his lord-
ship exert his charioteering skill In
vain did his well-traine- d grooms ener-
getically endeavor to rldo before them;
reins, trammels and the weight of tha
carriage were of no effect for they
wont with the celerity of a whirlwind:
and this modern 1'hacton, in the midst
of his electrical vibrations of fear, bid
fair to experience the fate of his name-
sake. Luckily, however, his lordship
had been accustomed to drive this aet
of "fiery-eye- d steeds" to the inn at
Newmarket which was most happily
at hand, and to this his lordship's most
fervent prayers and ejaculationa had
been ardently directed. Into the yard
they bounded, to the dismay of hostlers
and stable boys, who seemed to have
lost every faculty upon the occasion.
Here they were luckily overpowered,
and the stags, the phaeton and his
Jirdship were all instantaneously

in a barn, just aa tha
hounds appeared in full ery at the gate.

N. Y. Ledger.

A Had Investment WUlklna
"Life Insurance isn't alwaya a good in-

vestment." lilllklns "No, not al-

waya" Willkins "Once I took out a
policy on my father's lifa And"
Billklns "And how long did the old
gentleman liver Willkins "Hang It,
he lived twice as long aa the insurance
eompnny." Yankee Blade.

Jumblea One cupful of butter,
two cupfula of sugar, two tgit, one-ha- lf

cupful of milk or cream, one-ha- lf

teaapoonful of soda Mix stiff; roll
out sprinkle with sugar, and out lq
shapea Good Housekeeping.

with small aswaa of botVrr. Ba
very few mosnoata Hah half
Detroit Free Prraa

t'ig Cake. Oao up sagar. araat
halt rap butter bratea tngotbar. half
tap awoot milk, two caps Soar aad two
traspuuofala baklag powder. Add
whitra of foor grs baa too to a staff
froth, Pat Isyer of sake ia a tia. alloo
la the figs, then another layer of eaka,
mora tigs, finishing with eake, aad
bake, Frost Uta top aad place tha figs
rut la bits anaa tha froatiaf. Orange
J add Farmer.

rtr I'io. H cup floor, heap-
ing, one aaltspnoa salt oae traapooa
baking powder, on tablespoon butter,
melu-d- . ooe-ha- lf cup milk. Mix aalt
and baking-powde- r with to flour. Put
the melted butter with the milk, and
stir them Into the flour, mixing as soft
as ran be hsodiod. Roll out to fit tha
top of the dish. Fill a deep padding-dis- h

with oysters, dredga each layer
with flour, sait pepprr aud butter.
Cover with the crust tear aa air-ho- l
in the renter and bak quickly. Hoo-to- u

Budget
Only the best aad largest oysters

should be chosea for frying. Dip them,
one by one. la floor, then in beaten egg.
season with sslt and tha merest dash of
csvenne, dip agsia la powdered butter-cracke- r

and fry them ia boiling hot fat
deep enough to float a doughnut Turn
them in frying and cook them In all
for four minutes. Drain them thor-
oughly, lay tbem for a moment oa
coarse brown paper to absorb any fat
that may cling to them, aad serve them
at once in a folded napkin on a hot dish
accompanied by quarters of lemon and
wafer-lik- e slices of brown bread, daint-
ily buttered. N. Y. Trlbuna

Cheese Flngera A quarter of a
pound of puff paste, a pinch of aalt
two ounces of Parmesan cheese, a

of cayenne; taks a quarter of
a pound of puff paste, and roll It out
thin; then take twoounoesof grated
Parmesan cheese, half a teasponnful of
cayenne and a pinch of sslt; mix these,
and strew the cheese over half the
paste, turn the other over it and cut
with a aharp knife an Inch wide and
any length yon like; bake In a quick
oven, aud serve them quite hot shak-
ing a little grated cheese over them; no
cheese will answer except Parmesan;
the fingers must be piled In a dish,
crossing each other at right anglea
Boston Herald.

Baked Bean Soup, This inexpen-
sive soup is very nice If made right Oct
nice white beans and soak one-ha- lf pint
in water over night Drain them In the
morning snd add three quarts of boil-
ing water; let them simmer In a moder-
ate oven for five hours; when the beans
are soft rub them throngh a sieve and
add one tablcspoonful of tapioca that
you have previously had soaking In
water. If the soup Is not of the proper
consistency add boiling water to make
it right Salt and pepper should be
added to suit the taste. Cook half an
hour after adding seasoning and just
before removing from the stove stir in
one cupful of nice sweet cream, then
serve at once. Prairie Farmer.

HOW TO FIT A WAIST.

sunie I'olnts of Interrst to Amateur DrsM-Biake- ra

'

"I don't see," a skillful amateur dress-
maker said, "why it latitat people have
such a time getting their dress waists
to fit Seems to me that the most that's
needed is a fairly accurate eye and just
a little bit of common sense. I went to
a professional not long ago at least
she called herself so and when ah
tried on my waist that ahe had meas-
ured me for some time before, It was
absolutely painful to see the way shw
pinched and pulled and bothered to get
some sort of a set to it My old dress-
maker gave me a few hints when she
went out of business, and they have
boon of great value to me ever since.
She told me never to begin at the shoul-
ders to fit a waist bnt to aee first that
the durts were right then mnke the
waist sufficiently tight to stay in place;
put three or four plna in, ao that It
could not slip about then carefully
stroke the sides of the waist from the
bodice up to the shoulders, one hand in
front andone hand at the back. Smooth
out every wrinkle, having first rlppea
the shoulder seams, and fasten them
lightly with a couple of plna When
the fullness is smoothed up to the
shoulder seams, pin them carefully In
place. Then baste with tha utmost ex-
actness. This line can ba followed by
sowing a throad through from side to
side, then clipping It In the middle.
The ends will be a aafe guide to ae w by.

"After the shoulders are finished,
curve in the front a little, If the figure
permits, and almost every figure ia Im-

proved by it but take care that there
is not a bunchinesa left just over the
bust Let the curves be very alight for
slight figures; of course, plump persons
will need much mora

"There Is another thing about mak-
ing waists that very few people seem
thoroughly to understand. I'va had
dresses sent homo from first-cla- ss

dressmakers with straight facings
around the edges of the baaque under-neat- lu

This is a very serious mistake,
as the outside and facing are sure to
draw in contrary direction and allow
the edges of the basque to wrlnkla
Facings ahould be exactly on the bias,
and ahould be put oa ao that there will
be no drawing or straining in either
direction, otherwise the smoothness of
the edge of the garment ia entirely
destroyed.

"I asonder that some competent per-
son does not go out Into suburban dis-
tricts and open classes for instructing
rirls In the principle of dressmaking.
Seems to me auch a business might be
very remunerative to the teacher, and
afford groat satisfaction to the pupila
Many girls would really like to look
well, and have their dresses stylish and
pretty, if they knew how; but they
rely mainly on tbe dresses they see on
outsiders aad such fashion publication
as chances to fall Into their handa"- - '

K. Y. Ladger.

break off argotiatktaa with Nspoleos
and advance oa I'aria also Influraeed
him to stay with his army.

It happened that while In th neigh
borhood of I'aria, where, from his
eoach, be oummsaded tho movements
of his army, a gust of wind tore the
shade from his forehead. IVuca he saw
this aecldaat his faithful arrvsnt
Christian Henasmaa, beged a short
leava of absence and rode away oa a
full gallop. Ha waa generally rs'.l.-- d

I'ipemeiaW" because he kept Blnch- -
r's clav pipes la order. Blucher looked

after him enviously a he rode tiff, and
also ordered a horse to ride to Mont-martr- o

to oversee In person the eighty
cannons being put In position, with
which he planned to bombard I'aria tha
next morning if tbe French marsha's.
McDonald and Marmont lingered any
longer In aurrnndering the capital.
While bo was still there a voice culled
from a distance to him:

"Sir Field Marshal! Where are you?"
"Here I am," thundered Bliichrr's

mighty voice.
"And here am 1!" called out Christian

llenoeman, galloping along on tha
foam-cover- boras.

"I'lpemeister, 'tis you?" ssid Blucher.
In an astonished tone. "Whnt do you
want? Where did you star so long'."

"1 Just went for a shade for your
eyes, and here It la" said Christian,
very earnestly, aa be handed over a
lady'a neat bonnet of green ailk with a
broad brim.

"A lady's bonnet!" cried Blucher.
"Well, what shsll 1 do with It?"

"I saw this afternoon, not far off,
at a country house which we were pass-
ing, a lady with a green bonnet and
when you said that you must have a
hade for your eyes I at once thought

of the green bonnet and rode to the
house, cursed and knocked at tho door
nntil thay opened It No one lived there
bnt women, and they cried and lament-
ed when they saw ma Well, 1 told
them I would not hurt them, that I
snly wanted the green bonnet and
while the women were acrenming a
door opened and the lady to whom the
house belongs came ia She still had
her bonnet on. Well, I went up to her,
made a bow, scrsped my feet and said:
Madam, please be good enough to give

me your green bonnet for my Held
marshal hss sore eyes.' "

"Did tney understand your good
Mecklenburg German?" asked Blucher,
mlllngly, stroking his mustscha
"No, she didn't understand me, but

your excellency, I made myself under-
stood to her."

"How did you do it?"
"Very simply, excellency. I went up

to her, pulled the bow under her chin
to that it came untied, took the bonnet
by the rim, gave a little jerk and
lifted the lion net off. I mounted the
horse with my bonnet and here I am.
This is the shade for your eyes. "Krom.
the German.

SOUFFLES IN VARIETY.

Directions For rreparlng a I'slulsli s
Dl.il.

"Soufllos" arc dishes for which each
jook seems to have an Individual rule.
Some make them wholly of eggs with
flavoring and sweetening; others odd
milk and more or less thickening, and
this gives a rather more tender so utile
than one mnde entirely of eggs. A
orfHe of eggs requires the greatest

:are in tho oven, and must rise very
Uowly like a meringue in order to be a
teccess; while the same dish with a lit-

tle milk added, and some thickening,
iocs not require so much enre In baking
snd does not fall as easily after baking.
To make a simple son file with milk or
cream, beat the yo!ks of three eggs with
a teaspoonfulof sait and an even table-ipoonf-

of flour, corn starch, ground
rice, or arrowroot whichever you
prefer. Add to tho yolks tho whites,
which must be beaten very dry ntid
tiff. He careful to fold them ! "'h

motions from sldo to side instea I a
circular stirring motion. Beat in ..nil
a cup of cream. Hare a buttered soufttti
dish of tin or silver ready. It should
ba heated on top of the stove until it U
as hot as it can ba without browning
tho butter. Turn the souffle into It the
Instant it is made Set it in the oven to
bake. It will take at least ten minutes.
Just beforo removing it from the oven
shuke a little sugar over it aud serve
it the moment it is done, In the dish in
which it is baked. To make a peach
souffle, pare six ripn peaches of medium
size. Crack two of the pits for the
kernels, blanch these kernels and cut
them into strips. Put a tablcspoonful
of sugar to each peach. Stir this mix-
ture over tbe fire until the fruit is re-

duced to a jam. Mix It with the
quantity of souffle given, and bake it
rather slowly. In case tho eggs. are
small It is well to add the whites of one
or two mora N. Y. Tribune.

Vwj Innultliis;.
"Why did Miss Antique leave tho ho-

tel?"
"She was Insulted Nomebodv asked

her If Noah was a pretty baby." Jury.

How to Better Himself. Junior
Partner "Look here, old man, I
haven't mode any salt out of this con-
cern during the past yoar, and aome-thin- g

haa got to be dona" Seeonl
Partner "I tell you what you might
do withdraw from the firm and go
out aa one of our traveling salesmen."
Clothier and Furnisher.

Oldun ' Remember, my son, to
alwaya keep your expenses within your
income." Youngun "Got a better
plan than that I propose bringing my
income up to my expensca" Indian-
apolis Journal


